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Behind, the long procession came. 
Of hoary men, and chiefs of fame, 
With heavy hearts, and eyes of gnei 
Leading the war-horse of their chief. 

Stripped of his proud and martial dress, 
Uncurbed, unreined, and riderless, 
With darting eye, and nostril spread, 
And heavy and impatient tread, 
He came — and oft that eye so proud 
Asked for his rider in the crowd. 

They buried the dark chief : they freed 
Beside the grave his battle steed ; 
And swift an arrow cleft its way 
To his stern heart ; one piercing neigh 
Alone — and on the dead man's plain 
The rider grasps his steed again. 
Idagh, Co. Kilkenny. J. 3 




CLOG-TjKAGu. 
This old tower is situated on the Slieve Donard moun- 
tain, in the parish of Ma^hera, county of Down. It is 
about twenty feet in height. R. M. 
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LORD NELSON. 

"Nelson's greatest victories were those of the Nile, Copen- 
hagen, and Trafalgar." — Dublin Penny Journal, Vol. iii. 
p. 405. 

Sir — The above quotation is taken from an article in 
your Journal which adds a lustre to its pases, and does 
honour to the dead. The battle of the Nile was one of 
Nelson's first, greatest, and most glorious struggles. There 
it ^as that the prowess of British seamen did credit to the 



father land, and fully proved to the world they on?/ 
fronted the cannon and the breeze " to conquer and to 
win." -A set of very splendid %nd chaste medals were 
struck, after the engagement, by order of Mr. Davison of 
St. James's square, London, and were presented to a num- 
ber of individuals. As I have only seen four in either 
public or private collections for many years past, I have 
procured for you a correct sketch of the obverse and re- 
verse of one in the possession of Doctor Maffet, con- 
ceiving that it may serve to ornament and reader useful 
some " niche'* in your publication. 






The following is a sene9 of Nelson's communications 
imnediately after the victory of the Nile : — 

On the morning of the 2d, Sir'H. Nelson issued th? 
following order : 

'" Vanguard, off the Mouth of the Nile, 
August % 1798. 

" Almighty God having blessed his Majesty's arms with 
victory, the Admiral intends returning public thanksgiving 
for the same at two o'clock this day ; and he recom- 
mends every ship doing the same as soon as convenient. 

" To the respective Captains of the Squadron.** 

On the same day the following complimentary memor- 
andum was issued to all the ships : 

" Vanguard, off the Nile, August 2, 1795- 

K The Admiral most heartily congratulates the cap- 
tains, officers, seamen, and marines of the squadron he has 
the honour to command, on the event of the late action ; 
and he desires they will accept his most sincere and cor- 
dial thanks for their very gallant behaviour in this glo- 
rious battle. It must strike forcibly every British seaman, 
how superior their conduct is, when in discipline and good 
order, to the riotous behaviour of lawless Frenchmen. 
, ** The squadron may be assured the Admiral will not 
fail, with his dispatches, to represent their truly merito- 
rious conduct in the strongest terms to the commander- 
iu chief." 
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The Hon. Captain Capel, of the Mutine, arrived at the 
Admiralty Office, on the 2d of October, with the following 
despatches ; 

c " Vanguard, off the Nile, August 7, 1798. 

Sia — Herewith I have the honour to transmit you a 
copy of my letter to the Earl of St. Vincent, together 
with a line of battle of the English and French squadrons ; 
also a list of killed and wounded. I have the pleasure to 
inform you, that eight of our ships have already top gal- 
lant yards across, and ready for any service; the others, 
with the prizes, will soon be ready for sea. In an event 
of this importance, I have thought it right to send Cap- 
tain Capel with a copy of my letter to the commander- 
in-chief over land, which I hope their lordships will ap- 
prove ; and beg leave to refer them to Captain Capel, 
who is a most excellent officer, and fully able to give 
every information ; and I beg leave to recommend him to 
their lordships' notice. 

* € I have the honour to be, &c. 

(Signed) " Horatio Nelson. 

" P, S. The island I have taken possession of, and 
brought off the two 13-inch mortars, all the brass guns, 
and destroyed the iron ones. 

kC To Evan Nepean, Esq." 

u Vanguard, off the Nile, August 3, 1798. 

" My Lord— Almighty God has blessed his Majesty's 
arms in the late battle by a great victory over the fleet of 
the enemy, whom I attacked at sunset on the 1st of 
August, off the Mouth of the Nile. The enemy were 
moored in a strong line of battle for defending the en- 
trance of the bay (of shoals), flanked by numerous gun- 
boats, four frigates, and a battery of guns and mortars 
on an island in the van ; but nothing could withstand the 
squadron under my command. Their high state of disci- 
pline is well known to you ; and with the judgment of the 
captains, together with their valour, and that of the officers 
and men of every description, it was absolutely irresistible. 
Could any thing from my pen add to the character of the 
captains, I would write it with pleasure ; but it is impos- 
sible. I have to regret the loss of Captain Westcott of 
the Majestic, who was killed early in the action ; but the 
ship was continued to be so well fought by her first lieu- 
tenant, Mr. Cuthbert, that I have given him an order to 
command her till your lordship's pleasure is known. 

" The ships of the enemy, all but their two rear-ships, 
are dismasted ; and those two, with two frigates, I am 
sorry to say, made their escape ; nor was it, I assure you, 
in my power to prevent them. Captain Hood most hand- 
somely endeavoured to do it j but I had no ship to sup- 
port the Zealous, and I was obliged to call her in. 

"The support and assistance I have received from Cap- 
tain Berry cannot be suiiiciently expressed. I was 
wounded in the head, and obliged to be carried off the 
deck ; but the service has suffered no loss by that event. 
Captain Berry was fully equal to the important service 
then going on ; and to him 1 must beg leave to refer you 
for every information relative to this victory. He will 
present you with the flag of the second in command, that 
of the commander-in-chief having been burned in the 
L'Orient. 

" I have the honour to be, &c. 

(Signed) " Horatio Nelson. 

"To Admiral the Earl of St. Vincent, &c. &c." 



ALLEY SHERIDAN, OR THE RUNAWAY MAR- 
RIAGE. 

JDY THE AUTHOR OF "TRAITS AND STORIES OP THE IRISH PEASANTRY." 

It would be difficult to see a prettier country girl, when 
dressed in her rural finery, than the heroine of the fol- 
lowing story. Alley Sheridan's name, to use a phrase 
peculiar to her own class in life, " went far and near for 
bein' the purtiest an* the dacentest girl in the parish, let 
the other be who she might,*' — a compliment to her 
beauty and goodness perfectly just. Alley's father had 
been dead since her infancy ; but her mother was one of 
those notable, active, shrewd women who verify the pro- 
verb, that one pair of eyes are worth two pair of hands. 
Her husband, Owen Sheridan, had been a tall, smoking 



38£> 

personage, remarkable for laziness anck taciturnity — slo- 
venly in his dress, and careless in his business, to such an 
incurable degree, that neither the energy not eloquence 
of his wife could throw life or activity into his habits, or 
train him to industry or exertion. Owen was well to do 
in the world, because it so happened that his father had 
left him a large farm at an exceedingly light rent, together 
with a " skillet full of guineas," which he seemed to ac- 
cumulate for no other purpose than that of leaving them 
to his hopeful heir. Upon the old man's death, Owen 
occupied the farm somewhat according to the manner in 
which Dominie Sampson occupied his new clothes, and 
Bmoked over the corpse just as he would have done over 
that of any other acquaintance. As for the "skillet of 
guineas," he never took the trouble of invading the pri- 
vacy in which they lay until after his marriage, when his 
wife insisted upon exercising her right and skill in com* 
puting them, that she might Know at least their numerical 
amount. 

When Owen found himself at the head of the farm, he 
continued to smoke on and saunter about the lulls as 
usual. Other men might have become Bmart, and have 
assumed a little consequence upon the occasion ; but 
Owen was a stranger to that painful secret— how to think. 
He knew, as was generally supposed, that he had the farm 
in his own right— although there were several who de- 
murred even to his knowledge of that fact. At all events, 
he inhabited the house, and came to seek his meals— not 
at the usual hours, 'tis true, but whenever he wanted to 
light his pipe; for this being his great master passion, eat- 
ing and drinking were performed rather by an association 
arising out of that act, than from the impulse of appetite. 

In this manner Owen smoked for several years, until his 
mother had judged it high time for a change in his condi- 
tion ; and accordingly one evening she desired him to put 
on his hat, and accompany her on a short journey, Owen 
took it down from a peg behind the door, dropped it slug- 
gishly on his head, and, crushing his pipe against the end 
of a half-burned turf, which he lifted from the fire, put it 
into his mouth, and set out, without asking his guide a 
single question. The honest woman was on her way to 
"make his match," and brought Owen along with her, 
because she thought it decorous, at least, to show his in- 
tended wife part of the Jive stock belonging to the farm 
with which she was so soon to be connected, and on 
which, careless of every other object, her heart was fixed. 
When Owen arrived, he planted himself in the chimney- 
corner ; and whilst the negotiation in which he was so 
deeply concerned went on between the parties, he conti- 
nued to smoke and pore over the fire with his usual in- 
difference and assiduity. It was near midnight when he 
and his mother returned— the latter appearing in remark- 
ably good spirits, the former with the same imperturbable 
inclination to suck his doodeen. 

One morning, about a fortnight afterwards, she desired 
him to put on his best apparel, and accompany his friends 
and neighbours to Andy M'Grath's. Owen, accordingly 
having put on his Sunday clothes, somewhat conscious, 
we must admit, that he was about to take a prominent 
part in the proceedings of the day, at once set forward 
with the party assembled. On their arrival they found 
Miss M'Grath — to whom Owen was to be bound in the 
bonds of matrimony — with a large party in gallant trim, 
ready to proceed to the priest's house. 

" Andy," said he, " don't you think— (puff)— urn, hem, 
um, urn— (puff)— ha, hem, urn— (puff)— don't you think 
—(puff)— urn, um, hem, hem— (puff; puff^um, don't— 
(puff)— Andy, don't— (puff, puff; puff,) '—until he lost the 
thread of his discourse, and left the matter in the dark 
recesses of his own mind, undivulged and unknown ; so 
that the purport of what he was about to say, like most of 
his observations, literally ended in smoke. 

All being ready, the party set out for its destination ; 
but to Owen the priest's house seemed a secondary con- 
sideration ; for, more attentive to his pipe than to his 
bride, many a dismounting he had, and many a cabin he 
entered, in order to obtain " lave to light it." 

" Arrah, thin, honest man," said an old woman, as he 
stood with his middle finger on the head of his cutty pipe, 
his chin Btretched out, his leathern cheeks sucked into hi* 



